RUSSIAN   AMERICANS

boys, not even those who have married rich. While
many Georgian and Caucasian families are of ancient
noble lineage, there is a whole category of " princes "
whose titles, while in no sense spurious like "Prince
Mike's," meant no more in Tsarist Russia than " Ken-
tucky Colonels" titles mean in America. At most,
when they meant anything, they meant "Esquire,"
landed gentry.

Since Boris Anisfeld and Nicolas Remisoff, inter-
nationally famous for painting ballet and stage sets,
both live in or near Chicago, this may be a good spot
to mention Russians on the stage and in the various
fields of art and science. The list centring in Chicago
and New York but scattering all the way to Holly-
wood and back is amazingly large.

There is Soudeikine, of course, who created the
"colourist" movement in modern art and revolu-
tionized stage decor at the Metropolitan Opera, Guild
Theatre, Jewish Art Theatre, and hangs in most of the
big museums. Alajalov, whose things you see continu-
ally in The New Yorker and other smart magazines,
is going in also now for murals in night dubs and hotels.
Boris Artzibashef is a new star in book illustration;
Nicholas Roerich, who founded his museum in a sky-
scraper, 310 Riverside Drive, to house the pictures he
painted in Asia, India, and the Arctic, became, of
course, a " national institution/* America now claims
Archipenko, one of the world's most famous modernists
in attenuated wood sculpture. Prince Paul Troubetskoi
is famous for his portrait busts. Sorin is a fashionable
portrait-painter who gets big money for his canvases.
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